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The ChrMch THffork 

intet F leivelteH,4»d CafttunfCwtr,. 

G6d« pl«iii lciltheboycs and the |u|yge, 

Th the atirairtS peecc 6f knauery as can be dehred, 

In the worcll now, in your confcience now. 

Gour. Tiscertajnc,thcre»not aBoyleftaliue, 

And the cowerdly rsfcals that ran from the battcll, 

T hcmfelucs haue done this {laughter; 

Befide,thcy haue carried avWy and burnt, 

All that was in the kings Tent : 

"WhetYpon the king caafed eucry prUbners 
Throat to be cut . O he is ia worthy king. ' : 

Fiewt Ihewasborna<i^*«w«ft^. : 

Captain C/wer, what call you the place where 
the big was borne? 
g«Hr, Alexander the 

Fiew. Why I . pray, is H«bi^ great? • ' ■ -- • ‘ 

As if I fay,big <Srgieat,dlr-rtiagniWiittiou«, 

I hope if is all one reponiag, ^ „ 

Saacthefrafe isalitlevaraiion. , 

Gottr, 1 tbinke eylkxxiider thfc gtcat - ’ 

Was borne at ' ' 

His father was called of 

Flew. 1 thiidte it was tJHacedett indeed where Alex^ndtt 

Wasbdfrie: JookeyoutaptainfcijWet', 

And if you looke into the mappes of the worcll well, 

You fhall findc litle difference betwccnc 

LMacedon and OHonmorth.Lookc yon, ihtttis 
A Riuer in .<?/<tce^<»»>and there is aliba Riuer 
iBMenmerthftheKititH'AiitiiiixMihmort^, 

7s called Wye. ,, . 

But tis out of my braine,what « the name of *he otnei. 

But tis all one, tis fb likc,as my fingers is to my fingers, 

AndthcreisSamonsinbtith. ^ 

Looke you captairic (5t>ii'er,aKl you iflarkcir» ygy 
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tfUemythejift. 

Yoa {hall findc our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes,aod you know, that Alexander in his 
Cowles, and hisalles,and his wrath,and hisdifpleafures. 
And indi® nations.was kill his friend C httu. 

Gower. ourKingis not like him in that. 

For he neuer killd any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke youjtis not well done to take the talc out 
Of a ro.ins mouth, ere it is made an end and finilhed ; 

I fpeake in the comparilons,a$ Alexander is kill 
His friend Clttut : fo out King being in hii ripe 
Wits and iudgcnicnts,is turne away, the fat knitc 
With the great belly doublet:! am fiorget his name. 

. Gower. Sit lohn FalHajfe. 

Flew. I, I thinkc it is Sir lohn FalAafeindeedy 
I can tell you, thercs good men born c at Monmortls 
Fnter ){ing and the Lords. 

King, I wasnot angry fince I came into France f 
Vntill this houre. 

Take a trumpet Hcrauld, 

A nd tide vnto the hotfmen on yon hill ; 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downc, 

Ot Icaue the field .they do offend our fight : 

Will they do neither, wc will come to clicm. 

And make them ikyr away ,as faft 
As ftoncs enfoift from the old A ffirian flings. 

Bendes,wcelc cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliue fhall tafle our mercy. 

Enter the Herauld. 

Gods W’ill what meaoes tliis? knowfl thou not 
That wc haue fined tliele bones of ours for tanfomc? 

Herald, I come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles froroour common men, 

Wemay haue leaue tobury all our dead, 

Which in the field lycfpoylcd and troden on. 

Kin, 1 teU thec truly Herauld,! do not know wliether 
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